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arrive at a better understanding of Irish discontent
with the present organization of government. We hear
with enthusiasm of the noble work of the English
doctors and nurses who have gone out to Serbia to
fight the epidemic of typhus. Typhus is endemic in
South Connemara. In one recent outbreak the local
doctor, who had applied to Dublin in vain for help, had
to do every bit of nursing and doctoring himself, even
down to putting the dead into their coffins. We do
not hear of units, fitted up at great cost by English
philanthropic societies, going over to Ireland to combat
this pestilence, nor to wage war on the terrible condition
of dirt and poverty, of which it is the result. Though
England may often seem to be the Good Samaritan of
Europe, by some malign fate and in spite of the good
intentions of many individuals, her rule in Ireland
seems to be followed too often by the old round of
misery, poverty, destitution, dirt, disease, starvation,
strikes, despair, rebellion, execution, and everlasting
bitterness.
As far as Nationalist aspirations are concerned, they
may once have found expression in the national repre-
sentation at Westminster, but when Mr. Redmond
started the recruiting campaign for the British Army
(that campaign that was to prove that all Ireland was
united in loyalty) great numbers of hitherto mild mal-
contents went over to the extremists who, of course,
regarded such an action as treachery to Irish ideals
and traditions. It is difficult for English people to
realise the anger roused by this campaign amongst
masses of the Irish people, brought up in that fierce
tradition of secret hostility that has, alas ! been handed
down through the centuries. It is perhaps necessary to
live in Ireland to understand the root fact known to
every person there, Unionist or Nationalist, Sinn
Feiner or Orangeman, that Ireland is not a county of